And in the Night turn'd him into the Street. 


In the wide Street this Lad lay all Night, 


The Cruel COOPER of Ratcliſf. 
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| N. E AR Ratcliff-Crofs lived a Cooper there 

le by this prudent. Woman had 2 Son, 
Beſides this Youth they Children ne 'rhad none. 
_ - Though wiſe and prudent, yet thi cruel Man, 

Did ofc-times beat her with a crue Hand 

And as he did one Day with Griefof Heart. 

: This Youth with Tears took his Mother's Part. 
Cries he Father, I'm afraid you will 

| 7 Wit Kicks end Cuffs my tender Mother kill. 

Hearing theſe Words he then his Son did beat. 


.. Saying, if thou comeſt here any more, 
D break thy Bones, and then lock d the Door; 


And came in i'th Morning when it. was Light. 
But when this Man looked and faw his on, 
in 2 vaſt Paſſion he to him did run 5 
And with an Adz knock d him on the Crown, 


2 Th Which laid the Youth along upon the Ground. Wl 


Being thus ferv'd,'in Tears he did lamer 
Then up he got, and out of Doors he wine 
Saying if 1 could any longerftay - 

| = in his * he Utake 88805 Lite a dy. 


W ho had a virtuoùs Wife cinely andfair; 
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| And to prevent what Dangers may enſue 
Father and Mother he bids both adieu; 
And having Knowledge of his Father's Trade, 
Went Cooper's Mate to Turæy it is ſaid. 
HFle liked the Country fo well we do find, 
The Ship came back and left the Lad behind: 
He placed himſelf with a Native to dwell, | 
W hoſe Family loved him very well. 
Though young in Years he was grown very tall, 
And of a comely Countenance withal.; 
The Native Damſels did him much admite, 
And to enjoy him ſome had vaſt Defire. _ 
His Maſter kept him for his Serving Man, 
And in ſhort Time by Death 's deſtroying Hand z 
His Maſter happened to tip away, 
Who being dead, the young Man borethe Sway, 
His Miſtreſs lor'd him as the did her Life, 
And in ſhort Time was made his lawful Wie z 
She was prodigious Rich we underſtand, 
And he had many Staves at his Commarid. 
Now will | leave him for a little while, 
With Providence en him and her to ſmile, 
And in the next Part fome Enquiry mo ke, 
| What ſort of Life his cruel Sire doth take. 
be Second PART, 
BE Near Ratcliff-Croſ5 he lived Years” tis known, 
And to his Wife he wasa cruelone ; 
Aud in Proceſs of Time Death did chem part, 
And tis ſuppoſed this Man broke her Heart. 
After her Death he could not thrive at all, 
Day after Day he down at Heels did fall; 
And by Degrees this Man was brought ſo low, 
For Debt himſelf he was afraid to ſhow, 
The Bailiffs waited for him Day and N ight. 
He knowing of the fame, kept out of tears 
And to prevent his going to à Gl, 
In a Merchant-man he unto Sea did fail., 
Thus he for Debt was torc'd'to fly from Home, 
And on the raging Seas where Billows foam, : 
To their great Grief this Man and twenty mere, 


It happened ſo as we do underſtand, 8 
They were made Slaves unto his Son's Command; 
Full half a V ear in Slavery they bad been, 5 
In all which Time his Son he had not ſeen. 

| This Cooper he was aged fixty-two, _ 
Who was the oldeſt of the Whole Ship s Crew; 

| By Which he ſuffer d many a bitter Storm. 
: » "The Task-Maſter to him was harp indeed, 
Ne oſten -wk.ipt him till he made himbl-rgy 
Upon a Time he laſh'd him ſo one Day 
He care no ng 9 but down he 8 1 
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Being ſtiff with Age, his Task could not perform, 5 


Now tis my Lot your ſuffering Slave to be. 


N Tie for my Cruelty I thus do ſmart. 


Being laid 3 Tak- Matt's 2 did 2%, 
And gave the Head Maſter this to know; 
Crying, Sir, your Slave an aged Man, 5 
Will not perform his Task do all I can. 
He tells me plainly that his Work js dene, 
When hearing this the Head Maſter his Son, 
"Went out among the Slaves, where he found, | 
His aged Father lying on the Ground. | 
Not knowing him with great Severity  - 
He laſh'd his Father very grievouſly ; ; 

Whioh made him ery, Oh! Sir, my Fleſh Ok,” 
Do hold thy Hand, and ſtrike me no more. 
The Task is hard your Servance put on me, 
W hat I can do, to that I am moſt free © 
Ta ſuffer thus I am not able to live, 
Kill me out-right, and 1 will you forgive. 
earing theſe Words, his Son did him view, 
And ſaid tell me what Countryman are you? 
His Anſwer was, | came from 01d-Zngland, 

I waa a Cooper, Sir, from fair Londen. 8 


I was a Man in great Repate did dwell ; 
But as it prov'd Fortune-did frown on me, ä 
Have you no Family ? He anſwer d, no, 

I buried a Wife ſeven Years 280: | 
And I had a Son, a hopeful Child was he, | 
T ree Years before her Death he went from me. 
have not heard from him now all this While, 
I was both cruel to my Wife and Child: 

And I do really think now from my Heart, - 


| Now hearing this his Sen with Grief was al, 
And Terrs like Water that was finely ſtill'd, 
Run down his Cheeks amain, Tear after Tear, 
To think that he had laſh'd his Father dear, 
Then he afide hit Tazk-Matſter did call, - 

And ſaid do not abuſe this Man at all: 

He is my Father, but don't let his know, 

I am his Son. Then he Home did go. 


be Wird PART. 
And to his Cloſet he in private went, 


At length by Chance his Wife did him hear, 

W ho faid what makes you to grieve my Dear? 

"His Anſwer was to grieve great Cauſe l have, 

For my own Father isbecome my Slave: 

Not knowing him, I laſh'd him oer and oer, 

To think of this grieveth me very ſore. 
To think the Eure of God ſhould I; Z hton me, 

But wha t [did it was in :ocently : 

© Wife, what ch zl vo? my Heerc doth bleed, 

Do let my Father come to me with Speed. 

They ſent for him, and when he 8 8 

They of his tender Fieſh did take great Care: 

His bleeding Wounds annointed were with Cil, 

And the poor Man ſtood trembling all the while. | 

I dis being done, choice Linnen fine and fott, 

A ad ether 2 e to ti were ebrought: | | 


* 


My Name is Robert Start, tis known right. 8 


| Where he with bitter Cries did fors laments ; 
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That | ſuch Favour of my Maſter. have: 


Do be a Friend to eaſe thee 


His Wife was-pleaſed then theſe Words ts ans 


And when ken theſe Sum ente ee . . 


He then with Tears lift up his Eyes and fad. 
Lord, what am I more than another Slave, | 


Bleſt be his Name that thus my Friend doth ana. 

To pitty me thus in a Foreign Land. 

Hearing theſe Words, hia don could not detain: | 

His Tears oy ks falling, and to dropamain ; _- 

He ſaid the Man who for you thus hath dane, 

Behold he is your dear and only Son.. | 
lm griev'd to think that L 3 d fo ſavers, - 

To lay my Hands upon my Father dear; 

But God 1 hope will pardon me becauſe 


I did not know that you my Father was. 


Hearing theſe Wordsylike one ſtrucikin am, 2 5 
He with a Bluſh then on his Son did gaze © - e EN 


Saying, you are my Son, alas! alga! oo, oo 
By this we fee what God can bring to paſs. . 
My Son, my Son, I'm glad thy Face to ſee, 2 
But what Aſtoniſhment is her@for me? a 
That I who beat my Child quite out of 8 „„ OE 
Should thus be fore d his Favour to im * - Ta 
Father, the Lord he did did theſe hinge foreſet,”- 7-7 
That you ſhould come your Child's Slave to be: 


And God was pleas'd theſe Thingsto do by you. 
_ To ſhew-what he can bring proud Mortals to. 


” The Lord bas plac d me here to live and reigu, 4 
thy Pain; | 2 A'S 
1 g . r thee whilf Death, and for thy gate, 5 
ative Slaves great Care will tag. 
e aber ig bim oft Times, but on a Day, 
Hushand, Becauſe ba cruet was to om. 
J nel er Ball love your Fat ber that is tre. 
1 do not care that be fheuld bere remain, EEC 


From whence be came let bim return again 2 


And unto him we will ſome Rickes give, 


' Enough to cberiſh him whilf be doth live. 


For Quiet neſi Sake be made ber this Reply, * 


But turn'd him round, and wept mol bitterly © 


Zo think that be muſt with his Father part, 

Grief like a Spear firuck him unto the Heart. | 
Then in ſhert Time bis Father left the Shore, . PE 

And in a Merchant Ship be did ä 

Again to England, and did bring to πinn, 

A much in Riches 2s five Thouſand Pounds. - 1 

Hie ow'd an Hundred Pounds which be paid, 

When being eut of Debt, theſe NM ords be aid. 

Firft my dear God I willgive Tha%ks to thee, 3 
. Next for my Child my Prayers all be. „ Y 
For had it bees as Ideſerv d „ 
In Slauery, ill Death, I had im fer * e 
And ne er had met one in that diſtant Plage 

Thus to commiſerate my wretched Caſe, | 
Now to conclude, young Men let theſe 1 


Be well engraven in your Hearts and Minds; 


That is, to ſerve t be Lord, and ſun the Devil, = . | 
And like this young Mas fill do Good for Evil.” 1 5 2 
Fri and Sold. in 3 N London, 3 
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